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If Conflancy in Love a Pleaſure gives, 

ALEXIS only for FANELLA lives. 
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To abſent Taou, my Thought's to Tus cmfet d, . 

Each Object brings VAN E LEA to my Mind; = 

Wheneer I view the Circle of the Park, * 2 

With filent Sigh I wiſh n there, . | 
„%% 6,0 4 

Tf to the Bed I Ay to "Up Relief, 

Alas | the Conſcious Bed renews my Orief | 

The heaving Breaſt, by various Paſſions ſhook, 

The faint Denial, with conſenting Look ; | { 

The tender Grafpings, and the eager Kifs, 

The Rapt rous Moment, and Tranſporting Bliſs, 

All, All, ariſe FANEL LA to my View, 

And ev'ry Senſe is loft in Thought of TO U. 
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Wols z; e Hub 100 Pen 
Each faithful Lotter, and each Wards defignd e 
To paint the Terror of Avi Mid. 1 1121"L; 4 hi 
Alas ! Th Attempt how anſuceefeful/proves' n0 vob a 
What Words can ſpedk che Thôughts of him ho 105 2. 
Now Joy, now Pity rends myctefthrd Sou, r N 
Now Love unbounded ceigns Withbùt Cnttonl : W 2lT 
Who aims ſuch ſtruggling Puffs to pre 72qems 1 
While he'd deferibe theniguftyheithakes*m (lefe/dtt'\// 1107 
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My Pen's W but my Heart is true. 
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SH OUD deep Reflection give Yanella Pain, 
And Thought on n ſucceed a gloomy Train! f 
If cack ſhou' Mirrorto thy a J. CE 
And Yflat pr rror which was Bnet ght; : 
Sou'd ſomething heck Thee, with an empty Name 
As Loſs of Vntüe, Hondur, or. of Fame; 9 
Far, far, my Fair, ſuch fooliſh Grief remove, 
Admit alone * ſoft Intruder, Love; 
He'll calm thy barious Breaſt by gentle — 
Correct your dull, ſtale Pedantry of Fools 
Sweetly convinee by ſoft perſuaſive Sound, 
With tend'reſt Care he Il . CT" | 
Each Paſsion thus by various Arts appeaſe, ! 241 / 

By Reaſon charm! You, and by Morals pleaſe Sho HN 
Till Virtue, Fame and Modefty ſhall rem, von I wol! 
The Jale Produ af a diet Man Dream, 5 wo! 
Till empty Fear by Love diſſolves. Way, dil emis o: 
Soft Wiſhes W Joyrthe Day 141 21: pg 
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N OR Lhvs, Vatielta, ** thy e alone 
I feel the Tyrant raging in my Own 
With all the Fury, and with all the Fire, 
That Wiſh can raiſe, or Ardor can inſpire; 
As when firſt circled in /inella's Arms, 1 bs: 
In Pleaſure loſt I reve'd/ mid her Clyrms; 
As when firſt on her panting Breaſt I lay, 
And in tumultuous * diſfolv d a way. | 


IF — in ws a Pleafare give Lend 
Alexis only for V anella lives; Ws 
How falſe, that Joys, repeated i, dh 
And that which once was Rapture, ſoon is dull! > 
My Eove far fiercer by Enjoyment grows, 


&« And; like Anteus; gathers Strength from ET! 


Tho? abſent Thou, my Thought's to "__ Guß 
Fach Object brings Vanella to my Mind; 
Whene'er I view the Circle of the Fair, 
With ſilent Sigh I with Vanella there; 
Amid the gloomy Horrors of the Night, 
Thou to Alexis ſtill canſt give Delight: 
In Slumb'rings ſweet, imperfect Joys I taſte; 
The dull Reſemblance of our Pleaſures paſt. 
Sometime amid the Pageantry of State, 

Deaf to the fulſome Flatt'ry of the Great, 
My roving Fancy's with Fanella fraught; - 


The faithleſs Tongue betrays the abſent Though. 
| When 
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When the rough Soldier has for Favours preſs d, | 
How/oft I've cry'd-- =, But then her Neck and Breaſt Be. 
15 ith fond doating Eyes, and Lovers Air, = * F 
Told the grave Prelate « « «| She's divinely Fair, - "TERS 


IF to the Bed I fly to find Relief, 
Alas! the conſcious Bed renews my Grief! ff 
The heaving Breaſt, by various Paſsions hook, 
Thee faint Denial, with conſenting Look 3 
The tender Graſpings, and the eager Kis, 
The rapt rous Moment, and tranſporting Bliſs, 
All, All, ariſe Vanella to my View, NX. 20 Nl 2x0. 
And ev'ry Senſe 1s loſt in Thought of Nou, ! 


BUT when theſe Torrents ceaſe with Rage to flow, ' _ 


When Pulſe beats gentler, and the Heart moves flow, /. - 
My Breaſt, ſtill anxious, other Paſsions move, 30 
Wildly contemplating the Pow'r of Love; 

How Will by Tyrant Cuſtom is confin'd, 

Yet Law, nor Cuſtom, can controul the Mind: 

How Love, when found an Entrance to the Breaſt, 
Sole Lord of all the Paſsions ſtands confeſs'd : 


How firſt by Love my flutt'ring Heart was toſs c. 


Sighing 1 gaz'd, and, as I gaz d, was loſt. 
Then Wounds on Wounds I felt from ev'ry Smile, 
Each Act ſeem'd pleaſing, but each AQtſeem'd guile; 
In vain the Tyrant to oppoſe Eflrowe:: ions 
Each Look was Paſsion, and each Sees was Ling - 
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SO tr Brook, which gently clided t thro* the he Pains, et 
And murm'ring lulF'd to Sleep the drowſy Swains, REY 
On whoſe ſmooth Margin o'er the chryſtal Flood, 


Coquetting view'd the Leer that Damon flew, 
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 Playd over her Old Arts, and practisd New: ot 


Thus ſmooth it flows, till Winds gainſt Winds en 


Till melted Snows, and ruſhing Rains deſdend; 
Then purling Hills the Pebbles beat no ny. * 1 10 
the ſounding Shore; _—_ 05: 


But raging Billows la 
No more in its fair Ba 


ke confir'd' it ang . 


The too ſure Sign of a 


Nor dim with fatal Tears thy lovely Eye; 
But each gay pleaſing! Scene ale to thy View, 
For ſtill Aexis loves, and qoves but Vou. 


Oh! When thou could'ſt thy Art no more employ 


To hide the Product of Alexis Joy 5 
O ! could Yavella, could'ſt Thou then have view'd 
The ſmart Coquet, and the diſguifing Prude, 

With holy Cant, or in deriding Strain ; 
Lend Men (hat Happineſs they wiſh'd in vain :; 
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With ſeeming Pity ſome deplor'd thy Fate, 
But while they Pity ſnew id, they lik d thy State; 3 „O 


How jilting Flavia cenſur'd with a Frown, . 5 


And pious Chloe wilt d thy Crime her Own; Ee 0 
In vain thou'dſt wept for Fame and Virtue leſt, Id 7-1 
For they moſt envied Thee, who boaſt it moſt. 
Alexis Love deſerves a juſt Return, 
And may thy Breaſt with equal Fury burn; 
Then will Alexis ſcorn each rival Maid, 
Nor lur'd to Beauty, nor by Charms betray d; 
With Thee alone all Pleaſure he'd enjoy, 
With Thee he'd wiſh to Live, with Thee to Dye. 
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| To ſooth my Paſsion, and delude my Pam; 

Or, in this anxious Breaſt a Joy to move, 

By the Recital of our former Love; 5 

Joy, Love and Guilt, by various Turns invade ; 

Now huſh'd in Pleaſure ev'ry Paſsion's lad l 
Now the ſharp Sting of deep Remorſe I feel, oH a 0 0 
Now dwell in Rapture o'er the pleaſing Tale; 
What moving Words can ſpeak Yanella' Care:: 
Who's mov d by Love, yet tortur'd by Deſpair ? 
What various Paſsions wrack the ſighing Maid, 
By the deceitful. Arts of Man betrayd : 
How fond ſhe liſtens to the Tales of Loe: 
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The Sport of Winds, each Moment thinks bes loſt; - 


When nothing but Remorſe and Guilt "on | 
She ſees h her Folly, but. the ſees 1 in vain; cone 


55 more can Hope to get her former Name, z F 5 I W 
A prihat 3a IS and? iz publick. Shame. Yor 


Then 8 eee, ſucceed (if worſe there are) 


The faithleſs Lover ſcorns the weeping Fair; 


. che rs 1 the Maid he won, H 


ames her NY by himſelf undone, 


WH v ſhou'd ſuch Grief torment 7 aneles Breaſt 3 ? 


Alexis Wale - 3, e 1 Care 8 Reſt; 


By ſweeteſt Accent ev'ry Thought remove, 
That ſeems repugnant to a ſofter Love | 15 Ne 
Til each rough Paſion-iwa gentler ds, 
And Love en en Guilt up 0 Ns 
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8 0 be Marines by Billows toſs'd, 
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Horrors on Horrors from each View appear, ee VE F 
And Hope is baniſh'd-fr; by deep Deſpair e 
But when the warring Winds contend no more, 
And roling Surges ceaſt to laſh the Shore, 

When ſoft light Gales becalm the raging Seas 


Then ev'ry Thought of Fear in Heaſure * away. 


Alexis thus diſpels Nunella's Gtie g 13 lil oc boot wa 
Her only-Comfort;/ aid lter Idle Relef:???T?rErE we, 
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Aline, af that eaſure will not Love ane, 
Abſent Fan gives axis. Joy? 25 IHingd 03: Ih of 2 
No wad en PER Sh 1 u 
But the ſame xtacy Hanulln feels: _ 20110) . 5121 0 
With the ſax Sentiments her Fancy ſlouszʒñ 
Her Heart | Paſcion; and with Ws au drier a8 
Fondly rens in Thought der hafen, 
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But, ah! Heis, different from our laſt !! 15 


Alexis boaſſ his — — | grniced ner, 


Alexi ſtill 1 (Oe ma Bw Ire tic DAR 
Or, ? vitk Gef opprelycd, and dex with Ca, | 
Still, ting me RY der Agr there 
Somtime with Thought precipitate I woe, th 


. nn all thevariots Stages of but Lobe; I — 0 
Hoy firſt by Stratagetit and pleafing Age 11229 229107 11 | 
Aleus made Attempts on Paelli's Heart; 105 {i an 1 
Hov oft he ſwell cg By thffererit Paſsions toſt, Roald bn 
The gaz'd, in ſeeming Admiration loft 7 : 
Pian Neßtures in his glowing Eyes wer ben, „ 
That told what Joy Hlexit N n ; k x 
Bur, ab! Her in lbb it 
Alexis robb'd me ef my wien Flos, AnᷓA ni Hof Q2EtÞ 
When mid my Pride he crop'd the blooniing Roſe, 
Betray'd by Treach'r ry, and degpiv'd | by Vous; ; 
Vows, which can ne'er 2 Fanellas Fame, 
Or guard from Scandal, or defend from 
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Can with mock Pagantry reverſe my Doom; 
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With conſcious Guilt, the ſwelling Round Lie, 8 


And hope to baniſh Grief, in ee of You; 
Alas! not all the Sophiſtry of Love, b to ol 
Can e'er the Horror of the Guilt remove; þ TILL OH 
Not all the Pleaſure of gay Sences to come, 


Shou'd Love or Grandeur ſooth my preſent Ra 
What can defend me from a future Age? 


When babling Poets in cenſorious Rhyme, _ | 


Shall blame my Folly, and condemn my Crime; 
When Dames Yane//a's mournful Tale relate, 


And thus ſhall warn the Fair by her dread Fate, 1 


Nor Love, nor Grandeur, nor let Vows deceive, 
0 Ne er like Yanella love, nor x like Fanella belieye. 


B U T me oi Love 3 my Heart * 
I ſoon forget each anxious Thought and Pain; 
My Fancy brings Alexis to my Sight, 
And dreaming Horrors fink in ſoft Delight, | 
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T H 8 errant Knights, mid dire Exploits in am, 


Nobly inſpir'd by ſome fair Virgin s Charms; 
By Thoughts of Her their drooping Spirits cheer, 
And, loſt in Extacy, forget the Din of Wa: 
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